
above mentioned as arrested, has been a corres-
pondent of that sheet, and has in what he has 

spoken, only echoed the opinions of its leaders. 
The day will come when these covert assassins, 
who thus secretly aim daggers at the cause of 

liberty, at the very heart of the Republic, will 
meet their reward. Let them be assured that, 
among soldiers at least, they are considered no 

better, nor half so respectable, as an outright 
rebel. Persons who will compromise with wrong 
of one kind will with another, and that black 
hearted wretch who will talk of "compromise" 
now, would compromise with the Devil for his 
soul. I would not risk him with the honor of 
woman, nor trust him if an opportunity offered 
for him to cheat his own father out of a crust of 
bread. In all probability the individual who has 
ventured to insult the cause for which we are 
enlisted, will be court-martialed and a proper 
punishment awarded him. I think his will be the 
only case of the kind in the regiment. 

As to going home on the 17th, I fear the reg
iment will make itself trouble, for I have it as 
coming from high authority, that in case the 
men persist in their determination to go home, 
the entire regiment will be sent to Pensacola, or 
some other distant station, where they can 
be of less trouble, and be brought to a 
better state of discipline. On the other hand, 
should the regiment throw aside the question 
which distracts i t at the present time, and con
duct itself as it so well knows how to do, and as 
it should do, it would at once take its place and 
be ranked among the best regiments in the field. 
Gen. Sherman considers it the best in his brig
ade, and would favor it in every fair and honor
able way. 

A few days since we all received straw hats. 
They are cool and comfortable this hot weather, 
and they look very well on parade. Within a 
few days, however, they have been nearly all 
labeled by their owners with all sorts of devices 
and words, mostly iu reference to going home on 
the 17th. Some are inscribed "17th of August," 
while others, more patriotic, write on their hats 

"17th of August, 1863," "1776," " in for the 
war," and various other mottoes similar in sen-
timent. The hats were procured through the 
efforts of Mr. Brodhead. I forgot to mention in 
my last letter that Mr. B. had received, from his 
numerous friends in Boston, the present of a 

splendid set of horse equipments, and a costly and 
beautiful pair of epauletts. The present was a 
surprise to Mr. B., and is an evidence that wher
ever he is known, his friends are many and true. 

The Court martial is still progressing, and as 
Col. McQuade, as President, and is required to 

be always present the command of the regiment 
devolved mainly of late upon Lieut.-Col. Skillen. 
The pay rolls for the month of August are being 
made out, and the regiment will probably be 
paid very soon. Many of the men are suffering 
from acute ear-ache, produced by injudicious 
bathing and diving during the heat of the day, 
and by remaining too long in the water. Other-

wise the health of the men is good. 
Whatever the requirements of military disci-

pline do not forbid, I will endeavor to keep you 
informed about, but anything that has a tendency 
to injure the cause, or that will reveal any inten-
tion of our commander, is strictly forbidden to 
be published. Were not the loyal part of the 
Union defiled by the presence of secret aiders 
and abettors of the vile scheme of Secession and 
its traitorous leaders, then we might talk over 
our plans freely, but now we are forced to act, 
surrounded by assassins, and speak cautiously, 
for fear some sneaking "Compromiser" may be 
eavesdropping at our elbow. 

In the way of rations, Quartermaster Brodhead 
has just managed to secure for the men a quan-
tity of nice herring, a barrel of syrup, a barrel 
of pickles, a lot of fresh potatoes, and several 
bushels of onions. These are all extra issues, and 



it is seldom that they can be procured. That 
they are acceptable, I presume will be demon-
strated by the concerted action of a few hundred 
jaws, as soon as the edibles are issued. 

I just learned from Lieut. Wood of the 13th, 
that his regiment expects to return home to-mor-
row. They are at present about half a mile 
from us, occupying Fort Bennett. The 13th is 
one of the Elmira regiments. Col. Quinby, its 
commander, returned to Rochester a few days 
since. Yours, &c., 

THE FOURTEENTH REGIMENT. 
ARLINGTON HEIGHTS, Va., Sept. 2, 1861. 

To the Editor of the Utica Morning Herald: 
In last Wednesday's HERALD appears a letter 

from John F . Seymour, Chairman of the Com
mittee on the Volunteer Relief Fund, relative to 
the families of volunteers in this regiment. In 
reply to it let me say that I did not intend in my 
letter to disparage the efforts or the generosity of 
any one connected with the Relief Association, 
for I am well aware of the benevolent spirit 
which sustains them in their arduous labors.— 
The evidence that I had for making the state
ments that were made in my letter, was the as
sertion of some ten members of Capt. Harrer's 
company, who said that they had received letters 
from their families, which detailed their suffer
ings and stated that their weekly allowances had 

suddenly ceased. This was the cause of much 
feeling on the part of these men. Since then, 
however, they have nearly all received letters 
from home, saying that their families are once 
more made comfortable by the supplies of the 
Committee. Only two have failed to receive 
satisfactory intelligence from their homes, and 

their names I have forwarded to Mr. Seymour, 
although it is very probable their wants have 
been relieved ere this. With the supply furnish
ed by the Relief Committee, added to the 
monthly earnings of the soldier, there is no good 
reason why any family should suffer, and I be
lieve it to be true that they are better off than 
many whose dependence for support rests on the 
chances of getting labor at home. I am not 
aware that any dissatisfaction exists here in re
gard to the action of the Relief Committee. I 
think all have the fullest confidence in their in
tention, desire and ability to superintend the 
fund raised for the families of volunteers, in the 
manner that will be productive of most good. 

Our Brigade has changed commanders. Gen. 
W. T. Sherman has left for the West, where he 
is to join Major Anderson. We regretted ex
ceedingly to lose him, and only hope that his 
successor, Gen. Porter, Provost Marshal, may 
prove as good and agreeable an officer. On Mon
day last the Brigade was reviewed by Gen. 
McClellan, President Lincoln and Secretary 
Seward. Gen. McClellan rode a dark bay horse, 
passing close in front of the lines, on a quick 
walk, and giving the closest scrutiny to the men 
with an eye that seemed to discern everything at 
a glance. The Brigade was drawn up on the 
ground in front of Fort Corcoran, the right (the 
Fourteenth) resting on a hill nearly half a mile 

from the fort, and the line extending to within a 
short distance of the walls of the fort. On the 
right and front of the line was posted a compa-

ny of cavalry, and in the rear Carlisle's Battery. 
It was an imposing array, and looked more like 

war than anything I have yet seen. After the 
inspection, Gen. McClellan, accompanied by 
Gen. Sherman and several aids, rode to the front 
of the Brigade, where sat Mr. Lincoln and Mr. 



Seward in an open barouche, in the shade of 
some young oaks that grew by the road. The 
carriage was completely surrounded by soldiers 
off duty and on the sick list, with whom the 
President and Secretary of State were laughing 
and chatting in the easiest and most pleasant 
manner possible. Immediately after Gen. McClel-
lan joined the group the brigade commenced pass-
ing in review, each regiment led by its own band 
playing spirited music. The President and Mr. 
Seward stood erect in the carriage, with hats off, 
the President returning the salutes of the differ-
ent regiments as they marched past by compa
nies, and closely observing the style of marching 
and the men. Geo. McClellan sat on his horse, 
taking off his cap in return to the salute of the 
various regimental colors. The Fourteenth went 
by in gallant style, the companies preserving al-
most perfect lines, and achieving the name of 
doing best of any. Gen. McClellan spoke par
ticularly of the regiment, and even Mr. Lincoln, 
unmilitary man that he is, noticed its excellence 
and observed to Gen. McClellan that he "judged 
they marched well, for he could look straight 
through between the men." To which the 
General replied that it was "not a bad test."— 
Gen. McClellan said he was well pleased with 
the discipline of the entire Brigade. He was 
glad to see the men acquiring that peculiar, easy 
gait which is so necessary in marching. 

Alarms have been frequent of late, and the 
regiment has been called out several times within 
a few days. The enemy is not more than three 
miles from here, and our pickets can easily per
ceive the rebels dodging about in the woods, 
peach orchards and cornfields. Some of our 
men have had exciting adventures while off pick-
eting, often narrowly escaping with their lives. 
There are but few who have not learned the tune 
of the bullets, and some claim that they have 

"killed a rebel." 

That facile, traitorous sheet, the Observer, I 
see still spits its venom whenever its toes are 
tread on, or its hypocrisy uncovered. Because 
I lately charged it with exerting an evil influence 
on this regiment, it ejected a mouthful of its 
venom toward me, but the foul charge fell short 
of its mark, and I am not aware that a particle 
of it rests on my garments. Did I think so, I 
would bury the clothes till the skunk-like odor 
should be gone. The Observer facetiously charges 
me with slandering it. I deny the charge, and 
declare such a thing impossible. Shades of Tar
tarus! Can a devil be slandered? Is the truth 
slander? Prove these two propositions in the 
affirmative, and I will admit that I have slander
ed the Observer. 

I am glad to notice, however, that it has of 
late manifested a little less of the treasonable 
spirit that it exhibited so cunningly after our 
"terrible (?) defeat" at Bull's Run.' ' Well, per-
haps salvation is still possible. I am not a be-
liever in total depravity. I t may be that the fate 
of some of its kindred sheets that have recently 
had their vile shreds scattered to the winds, has 
had something to do with the change. Though 
if it continues to harp on the fallacy of " peace," 
without the restoration of law and order and the 
Union, I shall charge it still with treason. 

The above sheet says, too, that I represent 
neither officers nor men in the regiment. "Give 
the devil his due." Therein the Observer tells 
the truth. Strange as it may seem to the spec
tacled sages of the Observer, I am not a partisan, 
I am an American. There is no party in this 
regiment, unless the Observer has started one, 
and is nourishing it secretly. I enlisted to serve 
my country, not to be the mouthpiece of any 
party or set of men, officers, privates or politi
cians. The Observer may consider partisan sup
port the just standard by which to measure one's 
character, but I appeal from any such measure-
ment, though I am prone to believe that I have 


